








































nOLBLE SONG AND DANCK. 


Words by C. R, Dockstader. 

Teiapo di Shottisoh. 


Music bv Lee Loeb. 




i>ir jj. 


Silo; How pleased I aiii that you ha\% come, I watch’d the time draw near (sh«) ^^Tiyvc 


onef^y en.ing^, The sun had gene to rest, 

2(^ho)I prom.ised that I would be here This eve at half past eight, 




Ho But 




know I piom. ised you la^^t night That I would meet you here; 


lit . tie stars ^vere peep, iiig. And the birds were in their nests; “* A 

hearth, been cap . ti. vat . ed, Yes, and love has seaia my fatej' For 

r T 


3236.3 


R«l€rrtaccov.Kn8.oa<;.ro,,sre.sAj).1874bv i,„h^ of.h® iaWiHnofCo»g,vss at \V«shl,,gtoii D.C. 














ue _ layj ( He) Please 


set the time that we 11 be wed. Well yes, one year from to - day. 


¥ 

sweet - est words were whis-|)er _ ed 
me last night if Id be his, 


» j i I. 

N^'hen i askd ii' shed be mine 

And I whis _ perd Ill be thine 


CHORUS. 


Shes a beau^ty, shes di-_ vine! 
He's a beau_ ty, he's di'. vine! 


iSl 


protiiised that sheMilI be imue 
prouLised me he will be mine 


3336^3 

















































































































































































































